50         SHERMAN'S HOME LETTERS

the central building called Palacio, the city residence
of the Emperor, a fine large building of stone, three
stories, with large vestibule and hall. We passed on,
through the streets where churches stood thick and
then passed into a long narrow street, paved, on either
side of which were stores and shops in which were dis-
played every article of use and luxury that man or
woman could desire: ladies' bonnets, artificial flowers
made of shells, silk and feathers, all made by girls who
sit in rows at their task looking their prettiest. Of
course we stopped and looked, and on we strolled for
nearly a mile, then turned back through all the streets
to Pharoux where we sat down to a good supper,
beefsteak, potatoes, coffee, omelet, bread and butter,
with oranges, bananas, ice cream, segars, and iced
liquors. I need hardly add after fifty-nine days*
abstinance from such luxuries ample justice was done.
After snpper we again strolled through the city observ-
ing the mules and soldiers that abounded, the omnibus
drawn by two donkeys, and carriages with the same
animals bestrode by a postilion, with boots to their
eyes and spurs that would convict any criminal of
cruelty to animals at first sight; but every country has
its fashions, and I am not disposed to criticize them,
but during my stay here shall conform in all things to
the customs of the place,

"Today I am officer of the day, and will be on duty
till tomorrow, Sunday morning, when I propose attend-
ing the Cathedral in the morning, ride out to the
botanical garden in the afternoon, and go to the theatre
in the evening like a good Portuguese. . . ,."r
